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CHAPTER   TWENTY-THREE
enough to admit that the Bei'ng responsible for the
existing state of affairs must appear (t$ tke human
intelligence) other than Omnipotent, and that it seems
to me to be a misuse of that intelligence, which was
provided by the same Being, to deny the fact If I
derive my intelligence from God, it is hardly logical
to ask me to prostrate that gift by bowing the knee to
the creator of Cancer, the World-War^ the Albert
Memorial, and the spectacle of a cat playing with a
mouse. Nor is this a blasphemous assertion^for it is
impossible to blaspheme the Spirit of Beneficent In-
efficiency. You can only deplore it, And feel rather
a fool, remembering your own impotence for doing
so.
Of course I have criticisms to make about
America, My only contention is that those criticisms
are usually equally applicable to England. For in-
stance, the Americans possess, and encourage, quan-
tities of grotesque public figures who play a rofe far
more important than is warranted by their very
meagre talents. But we possess public figures
equally grotesque in England. Horatio Bottomley is
just as fantastic as Big Bill Thompson, We have
plenty of bishops who deliver themselves of senti-
ments no less puerile than those of the head of New
York's Society for the Suppression of Vice* And if
you were to take the other side of the picture, and
weigh in the balance the respective mentalities of
Mr. Baldwin and Mr. Coolidge, or Mr. Mellon and
Mr. Churchill, I doubt if you would find that the one
was so very much superior to the other*
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